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E O E MI 

1 H!E R E was a- Tiine, a ^xypOx^ . hlufliing Time,\ 
"When tender Feelings mingled with my Rhimej 
And taught my Reed, in humble .notes, _to play. 
The Village-Song and fimple Roundelay ;.. 
Or aid the Chorus of the rural Train,. 
Who flng the tranqijil Pleafures of the Plain;: 

fi.^ Thercx 



-3. T"HE WORLD AS IT G O £ S. 

There was a Time, when, at the breaking tiawti) 
I trod the filver'd Verdure of the Lawn ; 
Or climb'd the craggy Mountain's lofty Brow, 
To view the lefs'ning mifts that float below ; 
Or fought the Thicket's Shade, to hear the tale 
Of early fongfters echo through the dale. 

There was a Time, when, at the duflcy hotfr 
Of fober Eve, I fought the fecret Bower, 
Where Amaryllis had entwin'd the Rofe, 
And every other fragrant flow'r that blows. 
To hallow, with their breath, the facred Shade, 
By Love's ingenious Arts, for Lovers made. 

There Viras a Time, -whch, as tHe midnigkt-'beft -• 
Flung to the diftant Vale its hollow kikell, 
And Cynthia ihoite abroad, I lov'dtb tr-ead 
The gloomy Manfiohs oF the pcabeful Dead, 
While, to my cold and wat'ry checkj I J)ref8'd 
The facred Urn where Fxiend/hip** Aflies reft. 

Thcfe 
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Thefe Times are pafti— i^thdfe tender joys are o*er !— - 
They're paft and gone, and will return no more! 
New fcenes fucceed : by fond Ambition fir'd. 
By the feverer Mufe^ at length, infpir*d, 
To her I yield my Reed, td her belong ; — - 
*Tis fhe awakes and will direft my fong I 

, *Twas in the month when Sirius* burning ray, 
With (borching heat, inflames the fultry day. 
That by a Rivlet's Side I cardefs laid 
My languid limbs beneath the Willow's Shade ;— 
There gentle flumbers o'er my (eoles crept, 
And folenm Vifions hailM me as. I ilept, 

Methought there 'rofe to my aflxMiifli'd fighl 
A Female Form, in awful fpleodor bright : 
A flowing Robe of duflty hue fhe -wore ; 
In her right hand ah trcm Harp Ihe bore ; 
And from a Ribbon, o*er her ihoulder flun^, 
A Scourge, With all its knotty ladies, hung: 

Stern 
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Stern was her Vifage, and her piercing Eye 
With fcrutiniiing ray feem'd made to pry 
Deep in the Source whence human Adions flow,. 
Their Motives and their Origin to know ; — - 
Could pierce the Veil of hypocritic Art, 
And view the Vice thatfefters.in.the Heact.. 

** Begone I ** flie cried ; " give o'er thy fooliflr trad<^, 
** For low-born Swains and homely Shepherds made. 
" Content no more to chariivthe Village-Throngy 
*^ Exak y£)ur ftrain, and dignify your fong : 
*♦ Quit, quit the fknple Reed^ 'tis I infpirel'* 
She faid, and gave the harfhly-fdunding Lyre. 
I: took the hallow 'd gift, and ftrove to play; , 
But o'er the cords my erring- fingers ftray. . " 
<« What muft I do," I cried, « forbid to fiog 
*f Of frozen Winter and the fcented Spring ; . 
" Of all the fweets which op'ning flow'rs difcldfc,:, 
** The fnowy Jafmin and the crimfon Rofe?: 
*^ To fing of higher themes in vain I try-; 
^* Thefe huQible Plains no loftier themes fupply* 

" Q Mufe. 
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O Mufe divine I affift my feeble ftrain, 
" Or give me back my Shephe/d's Reed again. 
" Fool," flie replied, "incline thy willing €ar; 
" Obferve my words and with attention hear. 
" — Of all the various themes which Poets chufe, 
" Of all the fubjeds which the wayward Mufe 
" Reveals to Bards, there is but one can give 
" That lading Fame which will for ever live. 

" Whate*er of Mart th'obferving eye can fee, 
" By Virtue rais'd, or funk ia In£uny j 
" His cold Referve, his unrefbain'd Excefs, 
** His finking Grief or rampant Happinefs ; 
" His rifing Honour or approaching Shame, 
" The vain Purfuit or jufl Contempt of Fame; 
** His furious Love and unremitted Hate, 
" His pafling Life and unexpeded Fate ;-r- 
" This is the theme which fhould the Mufe employ, 
" The Good to praife, the Wicked to dcftroy. 
** Does outcail Virtue *neath OpprefSon bow, — 
** Tho' Kings oppofe thee, crown her facred brow: 

C « Doet 
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" Does titled, frontlefs Vice exalt his horn, — 
" Expofe him to the pointing hand of Scorn. 
" If the rank Letcher, by intemp'rance bred, 
" Fouls the chafte honours of a Brother's bed ; 
" If fordid Avarice fhali dare with-hold, 
" From craving Want, his unavailing gpld ; 
" If bafe and crafty Senators betray 
" Their King and Country's deareft rights for pay; 
" Th' indignant Mufe, inflam'd with honeft rage, 
" Should mark them down on her eternal page, 
" And, with her iron pen, inscribe their fhame 
" In the black annals of recording Fame." 

— " But I, the meaneft of the fcribbling tribe," — 
" Peace !*' flie replied; " look round thee and defcribel 

I turn'd, and lo I a wide-extended plain, 
Where barren Solitude had fix'd her reign : 
Far as the eye could reach, no lively green. 
Or fpreading tree, or painted flower, was feenj 



»» 



No 



THE WORLDAS IT GOES. 7 

No murm'ring riv'let flow'd, — -no gufhing rill, 
In filver ftreams, ran down the dufky hill ; 
Through the mid air no fowl was feeri to wing, 
No Dove was heard to coo, no bird to fing : 
There, all alone, afolitary gueft. 
The flirieking Bittern built her fecret neft : 
No trace of human footftcps there appeared. 
But one poor low-roof 'd Cottage that was rear'd 
Againft the naked crag, — whofe pendant brow 
Threaten'd deftrudion to the hut below. 

" There," laid the Mufe, " from diftant cities fled, 
" Submiflive Virtue hides her holy head, 
" Well-pleas'd beneath that humble flied to live, 
" And tafte of joys that cities cannot give. 

" The taunts of profp'rous Vice,— the look fevere . 

" Of unrelenting Pride, — ^the early tear 
" Of helplefs Orphans, and the burfting fighs 
" That in the Widow's tortur'd bofom rife, 
" When ftern Injuftice riots in her dower ; — 
" Oppreffion's iron hand, — the gripe of Power j 

"The 
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" The noon-day LetchVies, the Blafphemer's tongue, 

" With impious tales arid deadly curies hung; 

" The poifon'd Circes that, o'er paths of flowers, 

" Tempt haplefs Youth to their enchanted bowers; 

" The Murd'rer's blood-ftain'd knife, the lawlefs flame 

" Of lewd Adultery that laughs at Shame; 

" The roar of Fadion,— the domeilic Strife, 

" And all the Ills that wait on public Life,--f- 

" Drove fliudd'ring Virtue to that humble cell 

" Where Peace and patient Reflgnation dwell : 

" Here fhe to Heaven breathes forth the conftant prayer, — 

" And the rare Pilgrim finds a bkffing there." 

Again I look'd, — the mournful jficene was gone, 
No darkfome cknid obfcur'd the goldeii Sun;— 
All, all was gay, and, to my dazzled eyes. 
Proud cities, with their gilded turrets, rife I 
The deepenM vallies teem witK gufliing rills, 
The grazing herds hang down the verdant Hills ; 
Each fpreading tree the purple clufter bears, 
And Nature pkas^d her gayeft liv'ry wears. 

Commerce 
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Commerce, with Reading fkils, exulting ftood, 
And menaC'd,' i^h its weight, the yielding flood : 
The fong of Pleafufe floated in the air, 
And troopihjg Nymphs her rofy feafts prepare, 

" Mid yonder tow'rt arid thefd fiJtfrduridirig plains, 
" Vice," faid the Mufe, " in all her glory reigns :' 
" There Has ffie fe'd her dwelfihg, ^d^rbpares 
« The gUded treacheries M criVfenbiriM' friares, 
** To catch iinwaiy' mortals^ and ciontrbiil 
" Each great and noble ffeding oi^-th<5'fbul'; 
" And, i«tCaf mbrt-thad'Cirdd'i^ fel^-^j 
" Pollutes the fbiitcc of ATirtiifcik' the heart?* 



Again I tum'd nfine tyes; b'ut faW no niore 
What I beheld with fuch delight before. 
The lofty hilfe die angry^ heav*ns deform, 
And all their beauties fink beneath* the ftortn; 
In the fat paftures Luxury plans the feaft^ 
And flaughters hecatombs td gorge a giieft. 

D Beneath 



iJ 
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Beneath the fpreadifig vine the DruDkar4 hf, 
And foul Intemperance {hor*d hi$ hours a^yay: 
In frolic PIeafure*s unfjiipcjaed bowers 
The Serpent roll'4 ^^^ ppifon*d tnfin in flqwers x 
While Commerce, weeping, fat upon the ftrand, 
The broken rudder in his treipjiling ,hand. 

The forked Lightnings cle^ye tl^e glittering (jgt^t 
Through gilded P^ce? the raging Fir^s 
Burft their impefuoys way ; thp pietci^ Cjry 
Of ravifli*d Innpcetip^ afl^ults the {kjf j . 
The ftreets grow ffd with fireams of hura^ Q9Ff» 
And crowded Prifon^ will contain no mp^e ; ' . ' 

Neglcded Age weeps o*er the new-rais'd tomb, 
And envies yputh its unexpjeded doop^^ ' • 

I could behold np xnpre---** O, ^^^fefever^^ 
I humbly laid, ** my fond petition hes^I • 
** Far, far away th^fe %hts pf Woe ranpv^ 
" And leave me iri t;he .Splityd^ | l9X^i 

" Leave 
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Leave i^e to manj^ widi the Sylvaa Train, 
" And givQ 9ffe hask m^ Bhqiherd't R«ed again. 



V r- f. 



« Ah, filly Youthr itplicd the Maid diwnc, 
" To turn amfay dnne eac irom words like mine ; 
'< To check that fpoit which would thine infpire, 
*' And warm.ihj genius with poetic fire. 



H* 



** Wilt thou refufe the verdant wreath of Fame- 

** And all the honours of a Poet's name ? 

<* Expel thefe coward tenoin fi'om thy heart, ' 

*' In Virtue** oaaic onplojc die-ttmelbl art | 

<* My fhrill-ton'd^harp fhall aid thy honefl rhymes,*-* 

" Then take this biting fcourge and kfli the Times.*' 

*' But how fhall Shepherd SWiin, unknown to Strife, 
« Bom in the lowly Vale of tranquil life, * 
*< How fhall he fing aiigkt or tutts his lays', 
*' TqI t# o£ Men^ ^cir Manners/ aoid their Ways, 
<* And all thfi Hotrotcoff degenWe days ^* 
— '« To we*\fl**Mt <^ the dijftjr; |hall belbngy • 

To give thee.knoiKledige and inflru^ thy fbng. 

"By 
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** By my comm?ind^ before thy wondering eyes, 

" The visrying pifture* of the World (hall rife > • ' 

** Its wants and mifery, its vice and woe, — 

« With all that it befits a Bard to know :— 

** Truth {hall the fcetie compolby and esr'iy part 

" Beam new inftrudHon to thy feeling heart. 

— ** Mark with attention *^ and, as in a glais, 

" Behold the faithful vifions as they pa&»*r 

Deep in the .&ady bofbm of a Woody . 
Methought a la«gs ahd aatient Teinplo Aood t 
Upon the (olidi fbength^bf Arches rcas*d,. : 
In revVend dignity tlie fans appear*dL 
Around the dome luxuriant Ivy crawls 
And deadly Serpens hifs within the walls^. 
In mould'ring fculpture croaking Ravens refty 
And Daws difcordapt £nd a: fecret neft--:- 
Brambles and W^eds, with pots^nousriblcdlbim cmwn^^ 
Weave their rank tendrils and infe& die ground ; 
While the furrouoding growth ofr thickened Treefif< 
Colleds the. vapour and .Gfalbiids.tfaieobvee2se. > 

—Its 
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— Its ancient Form remain'd> — but evVy Grace, 
Which deck*d the building and adorn'd the place, 
Had long been left to moulder and decay. 
To Time's relentlers fangs a yielding prey. 
Imperfed characters of faded gold. 
High, in the frcmt, its antient Goddefs told. 
Befide the gate, with broken Sculpture grac*d, 
*Mid ftoried urns, by cank'ring Age de&c'd, 
Orejies flood, in mutilated pide, 
And Pylades was mouldering by his fide. 
— There was a Time when ev'ry laboui^'d part 
Bore the nice touches of ambitious Art: 
When the rich altars blaz'd with iacred flame. 
And Friendfliip was a dear and honoDr'd namet 
When heart-fick Vot'ries, drooping with defpair. 
Found a fure refuge and afylum there; 
Where, from oppreflion fafe and worldly flrife. 
They pafs*d in peace the dofing years of life. 
There injur'd Virtue turn'd its willing feet. 
And found a welcome and fecuce retreat : 

E There 
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There the bold Youth, with love of arms infpir'd. 
Felt his young foul with heighten'd ardor fir*dj 
Preferred his pray'r, and, big with promised fame> 
Sprung to the war and gain'd an Hero's name. 
— But now no more on Friendfhip*s altars blaze . 
Th*afcending flames; — no more the fong of praife^ 
In grateful chauntings, echoes through the dome : — 
Exil'd by Int'reft from her native home. 
She wanders all forlorn ; the daily fport 
Of ev'ry Fool that cringes in a Court, 
Of ev'ry Knave, and all the endlefs Train 
Of thofe who fweat beneath the Lufl: of Gain. 
—Among the Rich, the Noble, and the Great^ 
Who hears her cry,r~who mourns her haplefs fate ? 
To her deferted Temple who repair?. 
Portland* alone derhands admittance there. 



• This Nobleman, in an intcrefted age, is a moft fliining example of dif- 
interefted Friendftiip.— I Ihall take a more, proper octafion than the prcfent 
to enlarge upon fo pleafing a fubjedt. — Indeed, higher abilities than mine 
are requifite to give a due celebrity to his character : however, my beft ta- 
lents, fuch as they are, (hall one day be exerted to do him jufticej — I have 
refcrved a page for the piirpofcv 

Another 
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Another fcene appears — ^^-new Templeis rife, 
Whofe gilded pinnacles aflaulc the ikies. 
High in the midft, and on a fplendid throne. 
Where ev'ry gay and folid trapping flione, 
S elf- Ini reft {2X, — an execrable form, 
And, with a fcowling eye, beheld the fwarm 
Of crowding Vot*ries eager to addrefs 
The fordid Monarch of their happinefs* 
Stars, Ribbands, Purfes, Wands, in order ftrung,* 
Like Beadfman's rofaries, around him hiing: 
Patents and Slctv^cs of h^ly^XAwn were ieen^ 
With the fage Hoods of fnowy Ermeline,, 
And ev'ry other foolifh, glitt'ring toy, 
That charm3 the infant nian or hoary boy* 
— A polifh'd Magnet grac'd each grafping hand„ 
The wond'rous enguies of his h%h command,. 
Which, with repulfive or' attra<SliDg art. 
Could drive the life-blood onward to the heart,. 
Or check the ftrearhs whith vital warmth fuppLy, 
And leave the ruddy ciftern.cold and dry.. 

Thefe 
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Thefe as he tum*d with well-direded fkill, 
He won the pliant Vot'ry to his will ; 
Urg*d evVy fordid impulfe, — butrepreis'd 
Each gen'rous purpofe of the human breaft ; 
Chill'd Patriot Love, and, with magnetic art, 
Perverted all the feelings of the heart. 

There S afk'd for Pow*r, debiting Fame, 

And all the glories of an honefl name. 

The good Sir- P impatient (tood. 

And fought to queucK hie thirft in K-^ — '» Blood. 

M , the tool of miniflerial power, 

A Confcience afk'd for one important hour. 
And, when the big, important hour was o'er. 
Never to goad his callous bofbm more. 

The Sawney W in filence fteals, 

And feeks in vain a Peerage and the Seals. 

H , in all the City honours clad, 

Demands a wealthy Heir, a fprightly lad. 

In the mid-way 'twixt twelve and twenty-one, 

With ev'ry forward wifh to be undone, — 



To 
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To wh6« afJeWltdrftlriMJufaftds fnightlj^ ; :? * 

At the fmall gain'|if ««fy'^if;«s.^*^i C5j^.>Vv<1 ■jiy..D cT 

B p, With fecikkig, cCditifdow vifegei *bowM, 

The leaft and flflteabfi^ bf titelbeifiditig dfb^di ' -'-• "i -' 

And clakalH/of famA 'Wives k-pr^diom Stbi^r ' - - 

j- 
Whene'er his preiielit Dear ihould be no more*. 

— Cbftttaaiiig Hli-*J fopght to ^«aHh|PBj^d ~ • - 

With whfoh:>tttf4fe&<^}ng-&iai€rflibuWri>^ fed, 'T '':' 

— Lank G-^ — r aflc*d his Piatton Goa^ to give 

Some ftrength'ning 'Biilm^—thaC he might Whore andlivd 

— Rigfy ret^^ae^^OiBLt iTeii-Vvofe- ifiaie of X4fe| > - 

And bawdy B— t- — a g<^den-Wife. ■ 

H d implbr'd, or he (honld be undone, 

Some Sinecure to cloath a youiiger Soai 

While his good Dame or faid or feem'd to fay, 

Buty^ unmarried y^ — an Hushafid^ pray.— 



. • I muft beg the wgrthy Lord^ to whom I have the honour of alluding, 
DOt to have any great dependance upon his being mentioned at this time 
OuXy en pajfani. — It did not fuit my purpofe to fay more; but he may be at 
fured, that Twill, at a proper opport^unity> keep my word with him, and 
with the public in regard to him. 

' - F Large 
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Large troops • of ibungiy.fe^^j^^bowy tk^ km^ ' / .., i 
To crave Dipkmds for their Ti:^a^«!iy^-*— - !.,.;. "ii.' ./ 
And afk*d, with fapjdiant voice, thd Heffed fate.'; 
To fuck th^.VitaJs of t^eXaijd th^hate, ; • jl ;; • .' 
— Mifs cr^v'd t JLx>Ver> — rbatter'd Boatiic a Wift^ I:, v . 
And crouds of Hufbonds afk'd a quit A Lfiff^ . * 
— ^ Young; greedy Heirs, who griidgethc verjrbicftth; 
Their Fathers draw;, demand' their inft^tDcflt^^ ;: J 
— The proftrate DeHoy with, uplifted hands. 
Aiid eyes fuffus'd in briny tcarsj^ deitiand^i ^ . 
To eafe thofe longjingsfhe c^n {e^cc^odur^n • ' -- 
That Florio may receive a ^>eedy Cure+- , 
For Bridges Mylne applied on bcad^ kiiee^ , ; 
And modefl Adapts crav'd a LotteryX^. : . 

-f* Among the many refitiements which difgrac'e this refining age, aad ftemi 
to ftrike at the root of all deceocy, the circumftance here alluded xo is of 
the firft magnitude. — Thfre arc ma^y unfortuoal!e.,wonicri, artfully reduced 
to a ftate of prodicution, who have much more real chaftity in their hearts^ 
than that young perfon of fafhion, who not only knowingly receives the ad^ 
dreflcs of a man when he is ipftfted with ap impure difcafe, but enters into 
k formal confent to delay her ijnion with him till he is purified ft-om it>— 
when fhe receives him to her arms from the fink of polhition. — Sudh an one 
tnuft think her marriage more 6fFe6tually fanftified by the ceriificau of the 
Surgedrij than th<i benediHion of rbe Divim. 

:{: The fcheme for retrieving the ruined fortunes of this man and tftofc 
who were connected with him^ has far- outgone every other bold and auda- 
cious 
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— Council demanded Briefs^ and for a Caufe 
Attornies bravl'd, thoie Leeches of the Laws; 
WhUe piUag*d Clients 'fore the SovVcign fait, 
And humbly fue to have oo Laws at alL 



Thus, as I looked, the Vifion funk away. 
And other Phantoms p*er my fancy plsgr. 
— Methought, in one fhort moment there arofe 
A rugged Den^ whofe threat ning jaws difclofe 
Such loatl^ome Shapes, fo horrid to the fight^. 
That all my netres were fti£^n'd with affi-ight* 
No monftrous Shapes, that, erring from her plan^ 
Nature brings forth to be the Scourge of Man,— - 
No pois*nous> Reptile^ whofe envenom'd bane 
Can flop the Life-blood, courflng through the veiny 
And bring on inftant Death, but there were feen^— ^ 
The blue, the gr^,. the ^)eckled^'and the gr«en- 



cious impofition which has, in thefe days, infulted the undcriiEandings an^ 
coinmon>-fenre o£'!nanklnd. — ^It would be an impertinence to enlarge myrob- 
fervations in this place ; — but in the Hiftory of the prefent Times,, which is- 
the employment of my lofure-houps, a very full, minute, and* «ithentic 
account of this tranfadion will be given' ta the world. 

. ", —No 
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— No ftupefying Leaf,— no deadly Flower, 
Planted by Fate for Man*» defpairing hour,, ' 
But, with an intermingled foliage, wave 
Their baneful tendrils round the difmalCavt;^ : 
— Beneath the ihaggy Arch, in loathfome ftate, 
The luftful Regent of the Dungeon fate. 
A form lefs pleafing cyc« cowld n^ver fee •; 
Than this fouifcmblaoce of Multery,. - 
Enchanting (miles adorn*d her riiddy fecci 
With ev*ry wioiitng charia aod foften'd grace^' 
Long yellpw trefles on her bofom play 'd, 
Whofe hssmng orbs the inward flame betray -d : 
Beneath -hpr waift a ruder ihape appears. 
Her lower form.' a fliaggy coy'ring wears; J^^^ 
Around her ibet, hard, cloven fandals grovir,->^-< 
Above a Woman, and a Goat below. 
— Upon a couch of matted reeds flie lay, 
And, in rude dalliance, pafs'd the time away: 
To brutal joys ihe woo*d each beaftly {ha|)e> 
The ftgrdy Stallion, and luxurious Ape; 



And 
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And, in exhauftlefs vigor, play*d the Whore 
With the fmooth Panther and the briftly Boar. 

But now I faw, and trembled to behold, 
The Young, the Lively, the Deform'd, and Old, I 

Both high and low, of every degree. 
Pay their low Homage to Adultery, 

— There W flood, who, by lewd PafSon led, 

Defil*d the Honours of her Hu{band*s Bed: 

Not in that age when infant Love inipires^ 

And am'rous fighs awaken amorous fires ; 

When, warm'd by Nature, fhould th' impatient Brid^ 

Find a cold, nervelefi Statue by her fide, 

Whofe ineflFedual ftrength, Oh fad to tell I 

Serves but to 'wake the flame it cannot quell; — 

Should fhe, unhappily, in Life's genial May, 

From rigid Virtue be provok'd to ftray, 

Juftice will almofl weep o'er its decree. 

And pitying Sorrow calm her mifery; 

Repentance will declare her fins forgiven. 

And mild Religion ope the promis'd Heaven, 

G -But 
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— But W— —, many an Year a wedded Dame, 
Deferts her gen'rous Lord, her honeft Fame; 
And, loft to Feeling, to all Honour blind, 
Her young and lovely OiFspring left behind,-— 
Left them, in lawlefs Love, her Luft to blend 
With the fhrewd Letcher and the faithlefs Friend. 
Before the Cave fhe ftood, and, frantic, tore 
The fafiroh mantle ftie no longer wore ; — 
Then on a bank her homely length fhe laid. 
Beneath a penf5on*d Scotchman's filthy plaidi 

Ill-fated Sarah! next thy form I vicw*d. 
Thy fwolen cheeks with gufhing tears bcdew'd: 
Loft were thy cherub fmiles and winning grace 
In the pale iadneis of thy bloated face! 
Methought I faw Repentance by thy fide, 
Who kindly afk'd to be thy penfive guide, 
And bid thee to her fecret cell repair 
To find a refuge and afylum there. 



Now 
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Now D and her Paramour advance, 

And beat the nigged ground in amVous Dance. 
Sprightly fhe feem*d, as unconcern*d and gay 
As the blythe Nymph that dances to the May. 
From pendant boughs fhe pluck'd th' oblivious Fruit, 
She eat, and funk at once into a Brute; 
At once forgot the days of Virtue paft,— 
Thofe happy days dhat were not made to lad;-. 
At once forgot a Mother's tender, care. 
And ev'ry chirm that makes a Woman fair:-"- 
Chang'd was her airy form, and fhe was feen 
The perfed Image of her beafUy Queen* 

— C next approach^ the luflful band; 

Stem was her fhamelefs brow, and, in her hand> 

With carelefs air a Parchment Scroll fhe bore, 

Rich with the pamted honours, : which, of yore. 

Her brave, illuflrious Anceflry had won, 

And through full many an age, from fire to fon, 

Had been, with added fame, maintained, till fhe. 

The latefl fcion of this goodly tree. 

Their Deeds of Honour closed with Guilt and Infamy. 

With 



24 T H E 'W OH-L D KS IT XJ O E S/ 

With (cornful look the Record fhe unroli'd, 
That fhow'd Emblazonments enrich *d with Gold; 
But, as the Parchment felt the cankerous Air, 
A Blank appear'dj nor was a Colour there. 

Now P y came, conduced by;aPrieft, : 

With fair T —1, to the fmful Feaft: 

And, from the Stable- Yard, a well-known Pair * 

With ardent eyes beheld the paftimes there. 

Upon his head the branching Horns appeared, ' 

Which ev'ry moment feme new antler rear'dj . 

And, on her brow, 'twas curious to behold . ^ 

Horns of a fmaller fize, and tipt with gold; - - 

— Hymetiy with fearfiil eyes and fadden'd mien,. 

View'd, in defpair, the defolating Scene ; 

Then wav'd his languid Torch, afraid ta ftay, . 

And ftretch*d his eager; wings and fled away* 

Why mourns the frantic World ? — What folema o.*w»^ 
Of deep Diftrefs, and ceremonious Woe^ 

Sur- 
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Surrounds that tomb, 'mid bending willows plac'd. 
And with fuUjnany a weeping^ Cherub grac*d ? 
Is Liberty no more? — Is Virtue fled?— 
The chaunted Dirges anfwer — 'Pwce is dead! 
Laugh, Whim, and Joke, and Merriment are o*cr. 
The chaunted Dirge repeats^ — Chase is no more! 
He's gone, the Fav'ritc of the jovial Train, 
And we fhaiU never lee his like again. ! 
— Humour with Melancholy^ filent Maid, 
Walk'4> arm in arm, beneath the Cyprefs (hade. 
Mirfb £}ught the iecret d^c^ in gloomy pride. 
And Wit and Dulnefs iaunterM fide bjr £de. 
Dejeded Comus broke his wand in twain. 
Then wept, and with him wept his frolic Train. 
*> Around his tomb there troop'd the venal Fair, 
And hung the price of Proftitution there. 
He fung their various praife, and, in return. 
They weave their dirty garters round his urn. 
— But diflTrent Sorrows di£F'rent Hearts controul'd; 
Some mourn d their jovial Friend, and fome their Gold, 

H P^-i 
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P look'd grave, and Thanei hung his head. 

And Coufin Batburft\ face was doubly red. 
The weeping Chriftie let his hammer Fall, 
And tum'd and look'd at Brother Tatterfall. 
— Bands of Choice Spirits all diftraded roam, 
And hiccup out their griefs and ftagger home. 
Pimps, Bawds, and Waiters, all his lofs Heplore ;~- 
Again, in chorus, howl — VKiciisnomore'*) ' 



• This Gentleman was one of the moft extraordinary perfons who have 
lived in the prefent age.— He poffeffcd confiderable abilities ; his mind was 
not unadorned with ufeful and polite information,. and .he was rcn^arkablc 
for a great fhare of that lively humour which is To eflfential to the clHira^> 
of what is called a boon companion: but his peculiar and diftinguifhing cha* 
raaeriftic was a perfedt Knowledge of Mankind^ which he exercifed with a 
fuccefs that has no example. — The World was the bopk which h^ made the 
continual obje£t of his ftudyi and, dired:ing all- the force of his natural faga- 
city to that point, he acquired.a.fupremein%ht into human weaknefles, and 
was, thereby, enabled fo to apply the humorous flexibittty of his own cbafac-' 
ter as to lead them to his puq)o{e.. — This was his ^reat and golden attri- 
bute ; and to a judicious application of it, to all ranks and ftations, he owes 
every fuccefs of his life. J3y thi3 talent he duped the penetration, cunning, 
and even avarice of Lord Bath : — by this be carried his eledion for the 
county of Radnor^ where he. had little or no property, and little or no natu- 
ral intereft, againft perfons who had both great property and great natural in* 
tcrcft :— by this he was enabled to dupe, or, to ufe a more exprcflive term, 
to humbug all kinds of perfons, from a Peer of the realm to the Waiter of 
a bawdy-Jioufe, and, firft or laft, to gain his point with them all. — By the 
fame means, without having ever poflefled any confiderable fortune, he con- 
tri^c^, for many years, to bear himfclf upon a footing with the richeft men 
in' the kingdom, indulged hithlelf in all the expenfive turns of the Man of 
Tade, and in all the luxury of the N^ of Pleafure \ — left his family in a 
•^ ^. ftatc 
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Another Scene noW greets my fearching Eyes 5 — 
Methought'I law a ipacious Building rife: 
Upon a Rock of Adamant it flood, 
And proudly overlook'd the foaming Flood. 
High, on the ftrength of mighty columns rear'd. 
Its awful and unfhaken Dome appeared : 
A fimple grandeur rcign'd in ev'ry part, • ■ 
UntinfeFd by the glare of modern Art. 
Clofe by its fide a verdant Oak out-fpread 
Its knotty ^branches o'er fair Freedom's head. 
In penfive attitxide fhe lay teclln'd^ 
And gave her rifing fbrrows to the wind : 
Then grafp'd her vengeful fpear, and caird in vain 
For fpeedy fuccour o'er the troubled Mainr; 
And heav'd her eyes to Heav'n as in defpair. 
To call, nor fee her faithful Keppel therev 



ftate of opulence, though he continually Tived, as he died, in a ftate o( ihr 
iblvency. — Since my acquaintance with thfs PcrJ^n, f have no longer con- 
iidered the Sir John Falftaff of Sbakefpeare to be a character of Invention 
and out of Nature, as many of his Cbmmen^tors haw fuppofed s-*I amr now 
' convinced that it was founded in Tcuth; and, if due allowance be m^de for 
the difference of times and cireumftaiices^ thn Genttefflan'wiil brfbund' 4d 
have been a very ftriking counterpart of that fingular charafter. — Chafe- 
'Priet yiUy undoubtedly, the Falftaff of the prefent agp.. 

Beneath 
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Beneath the Rock, wkhin a gloomy Cave, - . 
That echo'd back the hparfe-refounding w^v^ " 
Where Sun could never beam its cheiering day, 
And only open to the Mufe's ray, 
Three mor^l Figures £^t in deep de|>ate . . . 
On fecret ads and myfteries of ftate, 
— The firft in robe of illken P^d was 4Jtft ; 
A leathern Girdle. bpqnd the mptl^y veft,. 
And formed a Scabbard, where, in fecret laid, . 
The treach'r(H?8 Pirk di^s*d itp thirfty hlsa^y. . ■. 
A purple Bonnet on his head he wore>: , ;. , . 
Which, as a Plum^ a fpite^l Thiftle hor^% . '. .■ 
Upon his. bre^il a Ro£b: of pedlid. hue^ , 
Fair as when on the thorny i^flt it gr«,v#^ : . : 
Safe in fome .northern yale,-r-its honours fpread. 
Nor dropt its l^^f, nor hung its rebel head. 
— Before him ftood a Crols, that gracious fign 
Of pard'ning Mercy, and of Love Divine, 
But oft perverted, in degen'rate Times, 
7p fl^eld th^ Villaioj m4 tQ haUpw Cnme$ : 



This 
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This he approached and kifs'd,' with pious air, 
Then bent him low, and mutter'd forth a prayer. 

The next, a rev'rend Form, in black, array M, 
Who trampled on the Laws himfelf had made. 
From his keen Eye the liquid Lightnings dart. 
But Treachery lay hid withift his Heart. 
Before him was a Scroll, which, when unrolfd, 
Beam'd with the Names of taanykBaro» hold. 
Who made their King low bend his haughty knee 
Before the iacrcd' fbrine of LibertT; 
— This Charter, by the will of Heav n, defign'd 
The lawlefs (way of Tyrant Crowns to bind. 
With patient labour and perverting fkill, ' 

He blotted, chafag'd, and mbdell'd to his will. 
— Befide him, Slav'ry, of its bondage vain, . 
Kifs'd the rough cords, and Oaoc^ the ponc^fdufr chaiti.- 

The third a Boy appeared of tender age. 
Whom childifli Spbrts aiid ^Ided Toys engage. 

I ' . Altho* 
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Altho' a Child, he like a Man was drefs'd 

In velvet mantle and in ermin'd veft. 

His baby-hand a golden Sceptre bore, 

And on his brow a tott'ring Crown he wore. 

Changeful he feem'd, and laugh*d and cry'd by turns ; 

Now fullen fits, and now with fury burns : 

For other toys his watchful Guardian teaz*d, 

With the new bawbles for a moment pleas*d ; 

Then threw them at his feet, and_, with difdain, 

Demands to leave the Cave, and calls his train 

When, ftrait, the ftern ProtiB«ftor, from his vcft. 
Drew forth a Scourge, and thus the Boy addre(s*d : 
" Behold this dreiadful Symbol of Command, 

To me entrufted by thy Mother's hand ! 
" Weav*d by her cunning art, and well defign*d 
" To rule thy tetchy mood and ftubborn mind." 
Deep funk the threats into the Urchin's breaft. 
Who moan*d, and fobb'd, and cry'd himfelf to reft. 

And now, methought, within the difmal Cell, 
The deep-leagu'd Statefmen forjn'd the magic ipell : 

Wheo, 
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When, from fbme fecret corner of the Cave, 
Mi/chief came forth with many a fturdy flave: 
Thefe gave the pond'rous hammer force, and thofc 
The piercing chiilbrs fubtle art oppoie 
To the. hard ftone, and, in ftrid union, join 
To form beneath the Rock the treacherous Mine. 
Soon was the work performed ; for magic Skill, 
With hellifh hafte, obeys its Matter's will. 
That done, the ready Minifters prepare. 
With direful art, and deep-defigning care. 
The £ery Jeeds- which burning mountains yield. 
And in Hell's fulph'rous caverns lie conceal'd; 
With moulding hands the fecret Lightnings form, — 
And the hug^ Mine receives the pregnant ftorm. 
From its dark mouth the nitrous trains expand 
Their intermingled branches to the flrand. 
— Afflidpd i^rW<!>/» faw Deftrudion nigh. 
But check'd the tear and curb'd the rifing figh. 
Beneath fhe view'd the hoftile Navy ride 
On the rough bofom of the adverfe tide : 

Dclpair- 
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Defpairing of. relfcfj^htfeeks her Throne, ; * / 

There waits her Temple's downfal, and her own; 

There waits, in mournful ftate, th' exploding fire, 

Determin'd with her Altars to expire, 

— And now methought the party-colour'd 7l5tf«^, 

With eager footilep, hurrkd to the Main t 

On his right arm. the: Sleeping ^y ^^ he^us,; V 

And with his left;t5hf"fe?^Pg .torch upfeailfij 

But ere he could its fparklipg horrors thro^yr. 

To animate the iec^et fires bejotw, / ; , ; ,,,:;':!. J 

An armed jBaijwi catTie on, -a Pi^trioJ Tji^n* '. »' 

Who feiz'dthe torcli, _^,d njjuJe the "tfe^fen Vain. . . \ 



The Vifipi^ Vapife*d>.^^d;lfftW ot) cflJdnej^:;.: -:; . . \ 
Of this dre^d^cenei---l)nt fo^. % wild Uproir .' 
Of mingled voices toft Mp^n mjc car^ :i ' ; ! . . . 
And ftrait, methbughi^ aum^tous.Gftr ;appcafc8^: 
Unlike to thofe, which, iii the days of yore,: . 
In martial pomp, the eonq'rijig Hero bore. , 
On its broad ftag^dj^ Wprld^s^hpge r<?Hi)d was plac d^ . 
With lil^, and Continents, and Oceans grac'd ; ' 

Such 
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Sucb as,. o£ yore; odd j^flas* fHoulders prefs'd^ 

And drove- bis baarf cbia iatx> bis: bread : 

Fart was to part witb iron £mews cbain'd,. 

And brazen wheels the cumbrottsr load' fuflain'dl 

-t—FulLin tbe Waggon*s fronts a wcll-rang*d baiidi, 

la equal ro^ tbe bardefs'd Fa£i6ns ftand. ' 

Sucb power alone, incrbeUKbinSrcblef ftroBg^ 

Gould draw .the World*s unweildjr weight along,. 

£[ate, Angery-miDiftrufiy togeAd: ftood,. 

And Murder^ all. atbirft for buman^ Blood : 

Hot-giowiag Z(i^ and loud-coroplaiaiing Care^, 

With grim Revenge, and vehement Defpdirx 

Brofufiony u4varkey and burfting Pride, . 

With fell y^jw^/V/w panting by their fid^, 

And LiOve^ by mortlJs fallely deify 'd, 

I>ike well-tiain'd courf^rs, to their labour broke,, 

Witk ready will, fubmitted to the yoke. 

Their iron bits they; champ in wanton play, , 

Bagcr to bear the. pondVous Orb away. 

---With tkitKng, bfells adorn'd.and ga\ydy robe, / 

Rxulting;^/<?!^iat upon the. Globe:. ' ' 



^ 
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'She feiz'd tke reins, and, as fhe wav*d the thong, 

With thund'ring noife the Waggon roll*d along« 

Bound to the wheels, in melancholy {late> 

The godlike Virtues fhat'd Ixion^ fate; 

And, as the brazen circles mov'd around. 

They foar'd aloft or brufli'd the dufty groundi 

Patience f that never ftruggled <o be free, 

With panting jfiTo/^, and meek-ey'd Ci&^ir/f, 

And Courage^ that delights to meet his foe, 

And Charity i that weeps for others woe, 

With dut-Aretch'd limb*, in equal tcavsiSXttayJeA 

The rapid whirlwinds of the giddy wheel. ^ 

— Behind, methought, I, with amazeinent, viewM . 

Times ftubborn ftrength by knotty coids fubdued* • 

His old and venerable form appeared 

Dragg*d fudely on, with filth and gore befmear*d 5 

He ftrove to break his bonds, but ftrove in Vain,—* 

And with histufHed plumage flapp'd the plain. 

" Thefe**-faid the Mufe, « arc fubj«as for thy-fong! - 
"'** Let themes like thef6 >thy manly flyain prolong. 
I.:* ^: «».— Does 
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— " Does pining Merit in OpprefHon live ? 

Give that protedion which the Mufe can give. 
»-— ** Does Patriot Virtue ftrive, but ftrive in vain^ 
^* Its Country's dear-bought Freedom to maintain ? 
** Dare to fuppOrt that long-deferted caufe, 
** And give, tho' Crowns oppofe thee, give applaufel 
— ** Is there a Man, who, from his earlieft youth> 
** Ne'er felt a fenfe of Honour or of Truth ; 
** Whofe heart ne'er ftrOggled'with a wifh for Fame^ 
" Whofe cheek ne'er bore the blufli of honeft Shame j 

** Vice his fole good, Himfelf his only end^ 

** The lurking Foe, the hypocritic Friend ? 

^* If fuch anx>ne there be, his bofom bare,— i' 

" Show his black heart, and guide the Vultures there* 

— " Should the vile Prieft, for Lucre's filthy gain, 

" Give up bis Flock to join the courtly Train ; 

" Should he forfake the path his Saviour trod, 

** And proudly turn his Back upon his God; 

■** Tho' Mitres crown him, break his golden Reft, 

^* And 'wake a troubled Confciencc in his breaft. 

--"Does 
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— " Poes Beauty, lwcm»g frooi its jySakiet* {dd6i ' -— 

'^ To be the Solace and the Joy of Jfe&ift,: :; ' c. 

*^ Spurning aft Fame and Honour'^ ipiki .decree^: j 'i 

*^ Drinkj with delight, the dregs of Intoiyf 

— " Does Map, fo made to chcri^, ;£rft fccltcay^^ - " 

*J Then l^av€ the Viaimterfie: World a,Pte^i;*'; ' - 

*^ Let not thy Yerfe ite angiy fcourg^ £ii6ear,. 

*< Nor veil t}ie fhamcle^ Waptonts kf]b.de^r. '. 

-— " Should frolic Youtji, by ma&*im^^{^ai\e^ 

*Mn Folly's feir but treaqh'rous maz?s tri^d, 

*-f With cunning flsill,, and wcU-iima^*d cafe^ . ' 

*i Full ill his view expofe the lurkiqg fbarc ; 

*? And ftriv^ by. juft» degrees and friendly art,^ 

•f To 'wake the Virtue flucrib'ring in his. Hearty 

— *' h. there a Man> who,, wealthy to bo end, 

'? Ne'er ^evv; th6. compaoa wiih to be a Friend,^ 

^ Whofe callpus H^t's to all Compaifibn fteel'd ?i 

*f Scourge h.Un\--rnQr,/eatr. iie mi o/" Chesterfmi^ 

— r'^ Do hireling Statefmen, in Corruption bold^ . 

HiSeJl their {Kigr Country as. theniielveis are £^df . 
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•* With noble courage let thy Patriot Song 

** Inflame a Nation to revenge its wrong. 

— " Is there a Monarch, by mad Folly led, 

** And under fomething worle than Folly bred ;— 

** Who would his People's facred Rights betray, 

** And longs tcTfule them with tyrannic Sway ? — 

** Exalt thy Strain, nor be the filly Thing 

" That fears to fpeak of Juftice to a King; — 

<* Deep in his Bofbm plant the confcious Groan,- 

" Nor fpare a Vice,---tho' feated on a Throne, "- 



THE END. 
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